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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

THE RAIN 

My heart is a thread of silver in the rain. 
And I am dissolved upon the roads; 
My heart is a rock upon a hill, 
And I glimmer like white boards. 

The stars are waiting in a hedge, 
And upon the grass are shining sentinels; 
And the dusk that follows the rain is as a mother to her 
children, 

Who weareth smooth the scars with her caresses, 
And to her moderation subdues the sharp speech. 

The hills have risen in a colored coat, 
And the oak split to its root laughs at Heaven. 
The fields are dimpled like a young infant, 
And the brass bowl of the sun drips honey — 
The fields are open like a flaming poppy, 
And the sun blooms like a rose. 

Feet sound upon the road. Oh, the good sound of feet upon 

the roads! 
O my heart! 
Have you drunk your fill of the rain for nothing? 
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